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WW Ceaſe rude boreas ccaſe thy Bluſter 
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Tall and comely in behaviour, 


| Nancy's Complai nt for for Feveet-bears 
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25 Sure ſuch wicked meu were never, 


From his enemies defend him, 
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All the ſofteſt breezes maker, 


Jemmy. 


To the Gods the did implore, | 
eavens from each danger keep him 
Return him to bis native ſhore. | 

O crue] preſs-g ent to impreſs him, 
Thus they've reb*d me of my dear 

O ye Gods, how 1'd careſs him, 

If my true, love was but here: 


Genteel kis air aud m ein, 


Ancy for her ſweetheart weeping . 
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Britor's heavy,” beld 24 118 
Own thy laws and y icld to thee, 
Source of every heart felt joy, 
| Come thou roſy dimpled bey. 
Haſte toSy lvia, haſte away, 
Fhis i is thine and Hy men's day, 
Bid her thy foft bandage wears 
Bid her for loves rites prepare, 
Let the nymphs with many a flewe 
Deck the ſacred nuptial bower, 
T hither lead the lovely fair, 
And let Hy men ted be there, 


Thus to preſs my farthfüb bwain. 


In thoſe 2 75 with ſoft embraces, 
On my breaſt his head he'd lay, 


| Sure no ſhepherd had ſuch; graces, : 


But my Jemmy*'s fore*d'away, 


| Neprune with thy aid befriend: him 


While he's on ihe raging main; 
Bring him ſafe to me again. 
-Giyc the troubled Ocean ceafe, 


Watt him gently cer the ſeas... 


: e returns my Jemmy} 


_ To, Tome neighbeuripg charch 


here the priet his hand 1h11 give 
And in wedlock bands Aytic 


We the mutual bliſs ej, 


On the plains will tend our ſheep 


* Kachnight wichmeltingkifſescloy 1 ng 

Till we gently fil: aſleep. 

Fhe Roſy Dimpied Boy. A new Song. 

> Cone thau roſy dimoled Boy, | 
Source of e heart felt jo 


4 855 the bliſefu bogers a while; 
* Paphos and the Cyprian Iſſe, 
Viſit Britaius rocky more. 
Britons ee Pers 3 
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* — is thine_afid Hy men's day 


And the pride of Eaſtern kings, 
{Are but childiſn empty toys, 
WW hen-compar* A to love's:\weeto] 
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Shepherds tell mes whither, X 


afte to Sylvia Naſte away. 
Onli while 4h Ive we live, 
Love alone can pleaſure give, 
Pomp and power and tinſel ſtate 
Thoſe falſe pageants of the great 
Crowns and {ceprers, envied thing 


Love alone can plealnre give, 
[0 Only while we love and live. 
Aura, a Favourite Iriſt Song 
Shepherds I have loſt my love, 
Have you feen my, Anna, 
Pride of every ſhady drove, 
Upon the banks of Banna, 
1 for her my home for ſook, 
Near yon miſty mountain, 
Leit my flock wy pipe wy crool 
4 Greenwoed Ibade and four tail 
Never hall fee them more 
Until het recur ning, 
An the joys of life ce dο⏑τi] 
From Sladneſs chang*d.to f mo 
ning.” 


Whither is my charter flown, 


Ah woe for me perhaps ſhe's g® 
For erer, a and for 2 — 
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1 05 FP Wars avert all ower. 

Da in the meadows, the violets ſo 
There i ſaw pretty Polly milking 

| her co-w. - - [grave ring, 

'The ſong which ſhe. ſang. made all the 

My Billy = 100 

the king. 


And 1 wil that 
I ſtept up to her and made her this 


reply, [yon to cry, | 
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And ſaid = dcar Polly what makes 
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re Sun did ſhine moſt gorious 


* y Billy is gone from me whom [ love 


dear, 
The Americans wil kill him, ſo great 
is my fear. Ana, c. 


1 ſaid my ws Polly, ean you fancy me | 


PH make you as happy as bappy can be 
No, no, fir, ſaid ſhe,thatnevercan be 

I ne'er ſhall be happy till o =—_ j 
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Standing man's to hear what the ſaid, 


The ſmall birds a ſinging on every] 


green tree, ([ingale notes 


The notes that ſhe ſung werte night- 
How the lark and he linnet warble 
And, Se. 


their throat. 
Fnow for my parents no o longer e can ſtay 
To ſeek my Billy Pl] hafte and away 
To ſee if my Billy will make me his 


Now to ſome taylor 1] haſte and aw ay | 
To rig myſelf out in ſome young | 
man's array, 


So tree for his ſake PII go ſerve the 
ig 1 
Molly" s Courthbip to Saueet William. 
PWaAs on one Summers morning, 
The fourteenth day of dap, | | 
be Norfolk ſlipt her cable 
'To Spithead ſail'd away, 
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To Spirhead we were bound. 


mv Hills and fields were lied 


With a - = around. 


ne and left me to ſerve]. 


the awars were all over. | 


Hig, Ic.) 


1 


ne, 
Free for his ſake | will. venture my 
life, And, c. 


Like a bold fellow fo neat and fo trim | 
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When cannons they ate roaring 
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Fhere was a yout bfal demtel. 
All in her bloc ming years 
Made woeful lamentation, 
Her eyes were full of tears 
Twas for her belt beloved, 
As you ſoon ſhall underitand, 
/ho had a ming to travel 
Into ſome foreign land. 
Shelittle thaught of Parting. * 
With her own heart's deilght | 
Until be came and told her 
He muſt go out to fight 
For te defend the Nation 
The land tha we are in; 85 
And as he did falute her; 
Theſe words ſhe did begin 
O marry we ſweet William | 
i O marry me I Pra 
My heart is full of — 
As very well it may 
The cauſe of alf my weeping 
To yon it is well knewn, 
O marry me ſweet. William 
And leave me Bot alone, 
If I ſhould meet a damſel, 
That's charming. fix and pax, 20 
To whom I take a fe I 
Molly what would yay; Say 6- - SL 5 1 
Would you not be offended, ES 
No no, I 'd love her too, "7 
ld ftep alide ſweer William ©. | 
While ſhe did pleaſure ou, 
Well anſwered, dcarelt Molly 
Theſe Words are very kind 
They are ſo fine and pleaſant 
They always ſhall be mine 
When we are in a battle 82 
What will = do there then 
For we are all brave Soldiers, 
And valiant : bghriog men 
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And bullets chat de fly, 


To drown-<the-dimat rx, 
ſand ſoldiers lie bietding 
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A diſmal ſiglit ta tee," . 5 
O Ray at hows ſywect NON 


| 8 Safe from all but loves alarms; 
5 Rourd us roars the rempell louder” 8 
Phink what fears our minds en- 


: | To the tempeſt troubled ocean, 


Luff, boys luff, don't make wry faces 


Now all you on down beds ſporting 


85 Ana 4o not go to Sea. 
O do not talk of danger 
For love I dodeſ gn. 
To lee tlie line of battle 3 
And there to ſpend my wer 
Along with yen II venture; 
All for Old England's pride, 
And ear no kind of danger 
Whilft T lay by your Tide © 
- The STORM,or, the Danpers of theSea. 
"Ek rade Boreas, blufiring railer 
Liſt ye jandſmen all to me, 
Meſs- mates hear a Brother Sailor, 
Sing the dangers of the ſea, 
From bounding billows, firſt 3 in mo- 
| tion, Iriſe, 


When the Aiſtamt Whirlwind 


- Where the ſeas contend with ſkies 
Bark the Boatfwain hoarſty bawl: ng 


812 topfail-ſheets, and - haul yan 
ſtand; 


Handyour ſtay ſails hand vov Shands 
Now it freſhens, ſe the braces, 
The top fail ſheets, amain let go 


Up your top- ſatls nimbly cle x. 


fondly lockꝰd in beauty's arms, 
Freſh enjoy ments, wanton courting, 


5 : thrall, 
Harder yet, 


Now again the boatſwain calls ! 
The rop-ſail yards point to the wind 
+7 boys; - 


See all clear to reef each S e | 


Leer theforeſheet go, don'c mindboys 
Tho'tbe weather ſhould be worſe 

'F ore and a#frrbe ſpritſail yard ger, 
Reef i mizen, ice all clear, 
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| © Down top gallants quick be hawlüig 
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en on pesk bontending clafh 
n out heads fierce rainfa'ls p zuring 
Ia our eyes blue lighinings f:ſk, 
ne wide water all around us 
l above us one black {ky, | 
Different deaths at once ſ 23 us 
- Hark w hat means thatdreadfut cry, 
Che foremaſt's gone eries every! 
tongue out, - [deck;] 

O'er the lee, tuxbve feet bove 
A leak beneath the cheſt rrec's 
ſprung aut, | 
Calt alk haads to thintthe week, 
Quick the lanyards cut to pieces, 
Gn my hearts be fleut and bold 
Plumb the Weil, the leak encreaſes, 
Four feet TIM in the hold. | 


; While o'er the ſhip, wild wave; are 


beat ing 1 
We for wives, - or 8 ma: our 
Alas from hence there's no ret reats 
" ing, 4 : 
"us from. hence — s no rerum 
Still thetlexk i is galning-on us, 
Both chain pumps are choak'd veg 
Io a N 
Heaven have me roy: bere upen us, | q 
For only that can ſave us now. b 
Oer ſche lee beam is the land boys, 
Let che guns o'cr board be throws 
Do the pump come every hand buy 
See our mizeg maſt is gone, 
Tac leak we” ve found, it cant * 
aft; 
W eve lighten'd $6 afoet or moy 
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it blos aA 5 Fd 4 Up and rigg a jury foremaſt,, 


-She rights; ſhe rights boys, well 
off ſhore ; 
Now ofice more on Joys were thin! 
ing, 
Since kind fortune fav 4 our liv 
Come the can boys, let's be drinli 
To our {weet-hearts aud our wi 
Fill it up about ſhip wheel it, 


- Hats up, each preventer brace ſet; 
Maa theforeyard,cheer ladscheer. 


© M07 Wee thunder roaring, 
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- Cloſe to our lips a brim< t join, 
Where“sthe tempeſty” w who 
None, the dangers ber 417 
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